








1. Bissell Contre” 
_ 10527-96 Stree 
Monday to Friday - 
as sandwiches 

| Friday - 9:45 a.m. - - sandwiches 

_ 3. Inner City Pastoral Ministry 

_ at The Bissell Centre - 424-7652 

: ‘Snacks after Sunday Service 

- 12:00 to 1:00 

_ 4. Christ Church | 

- 12116-102 Avenue — - 488-1118 

_ Every 3rd Saturday — 5:00 p.m. meal 
5. Herb Jamieson Centre 

10014 -105A Avenue — 429-3470 
For men not on assistance 






23-2285 





Monday to Friday 7:00 to 7:45 a.m. breakfast 


_ 12:00 - 12:45 p.m. -lunch | 
- 5:00 to 5:45 p.m. — supper 
Weekends 
4:00 — 4:45 p.m. - supper — 
_ 6. Hope Mission - 422-2018 

" Daily 7:00 to 7:45 - breakfast 

Noon - lunch 

5:00 to 6:45 - supper 

Les House of Refuge Mission © 







11:00 — 11:45 a.m. - breakfast 


8. Marian Centre 
10536-98 Street - 424-3544 
Daily except Wednesdays 
12:00 to 12:45 p.m. meal 
Closed from the 27th of each month to the Ist 
8. The Mustard Seed 
10635-96 Street — 426-5600 
Monday to Friday — 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. supper 
Saturday — 5S p.m. — supper 
Zero tolerance of alcohol 
10. Operation Friendship 
9526-106 Avenue - 429-2626 
Monday to Friday — 9:00 a.m. — breakfast 
Monday to Sunday - 12 noon — lunch 

5:00 p.m. — supper 
For seniors over 55 only 
11, Red Road Healing Centre - 471-3220 
Friday ~ 12:00 to 1:00 p.m. - soup and bannock 
12. Salvation Army 
9620-101 Avenue— 429-4222 
Fridays — 7:30 a.m. to 8:00 a.m. — breakfast 
13. St Peter’s Evangelical Lutheran Church 
9606-110 Avenue — 426-1122 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, 7:00 
a.mBreakfast 





RESRMLRICUpE that offer Meals 


14. St. Faith’s Anglican Church - 

parish hall 

11725-93 Street — 477-5931 

Thursday — 12:00 noon — soup 

Saturday — 8:30 a.m. to 10:00 a.m, —breakfast 
3rd Friday of the month — 7:00 p.m. — supper 


Amais 


Ist Friday of every month at 5:30. 
Phone number 780 428 8697 





17. Edmonton Orthodox Reformed Church 
1161- 95 A Street - 479-1860 

Thursdays, 6:25 p.m. soup 

18. Robertson Wesley United Church 
10209-123 Street 482-1587 

Second Saturday of each month 

January to November, 5:00 p.m. meal 

19. Jasper Place Health and Weliness Centre 
15210 — Stoney Plain Road ~— 481-4001 
Mondays — 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. - meal 

20. One Accord Bible Fellowship Church 
10802 — 93 Street - 425-6310 

Saturdays, 10:00 to 1:00 p.m. meals 


° against a homwess person, or been homeless, and a victim of violence? 
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Mission 


Edmonton Street News Society provides a voice, 
employment and social support to those who need 
these, and communicates perspectives dealing 
with poverty and social justice, by education and 
communication activities, including publishing a 
street newspaper 


Values/Beliefs/Guiding Principles 


We believe in being inclusive and encouraging 

We believe that human rights are fundamental to living 
together 

We believe that everyone deserves the opportunity to earn and 
control their money 

We believe in journalistic and organizational professionalism 
and integrity 

We believe the public needs to know about issues around 
poverty and social justice 

We value community and connecting with others 

We value passion and determination 

We believe everyone deserves the opportunity to learn, develop 
and use communication skills 





The views presented in this 
publication are those of the writers. 





Editorial 
Field of broken dreams 


“If you build it, he will come.” So said a 
mysterious voice to fictional hero Ray 
Kinsella in the film, Field of Dreams, based 
on a story by sometime Edmontonian W.P. 
Kinsella. So Ray built a baseball diamond in 
the middle of an Iowa cornfield. The eight 
disgraced players of the 1919 Chicago Black 
Sox baseball team, and eventually Ray's 
father as a young man, come and play on 
Rays' field: a fairy-tale dream come true and, 
in its way, a heart-warming story about the 
power of dreams, spontaneity, and reconcilia- 
tion. 

We fear movers and shakers at City 
Hall—the mayor? councilors? senior man- 
agers and planners?—may also be hearing 
voices saying, in their cases, “If you tear it 
down, they will go away.” This story is more 
a nightmare, filled with failure and the dev- 
astation of empty lots, beside parking lots, 
beside abandoned buildings. 

In March, the city bought the notorious 
York Hotel, at the corner of 96 Street and 
104 Avenue. It closed the bar and the hotel's 
40 rooms, several of which had been home to 
long-term residents of modest means. At the 
end of April, the city bought the Mount Royal 
Hotelon 96 Street, between 102 and 102A 
avenues. There, too, the bar and the rooms— 
again displacing long-term residents—were 
closed. 

We understand why the city would want 
to be rid of both hotels and many of the peo- 
ple who used to go there, particularly to the 
bars. In recent years the York Hotel at times 
deserved its nickname, The Switchblade 
Hilton. The Mount Royal was a cut above—or 
below, depending on your perspective—the 
York. 

What we do not understand is why the 
city would buy and close the York and the 
Mount Royal without providing for the many 
people who would be displaced. 

Our friends on the street tell us that the 
closing of the bars is a minor inconvenience. 
They can and will do their drinking in alleys 
and in the river valley. It's summer, after all. 
But what of the rest of the community, who 
might live near those alleys or want to use 
the valley? Increased law enforcement, per- 
haps, will solve the problem. But that never 


seems to work in practice as well as it does 
in theory. And don't the police have better 
things to do? 

The hope must have been (if the question 
was even asked) that they (the drinkers) 
would go away. They didn't. And they won't. 
They will simply go somewhere else possibly 
more problematic. And where will they go 
when winter comes? 

Perhaps the displaced drinkers are a 
minor, tolerable irritant. What of the dis- 
placed residents? We know of at least one 
York Hotel resident who ended up homeless 
and then in hospital. We believe that 
person was not alone in falling into home- 
lessness, if not into hospital. We do not know 
where they will go. 

The city and the province have pious 
hopes and plans to provide housing for all of 
Edmonton's homeless and poorly housed 
over the next ten years. We welcome their 
commitment and wish them well. But we 
must point out that over the past decade, at 
least, as various plans have been advanced 
to provide affordable housing, more low-cost 
housing units have been taken off the market 
than have been added to it—this at a time 
when the population of the city and the num- 
bers of its homeless and poorly housed have 
been increasing dramatically. However good 
the intentions, to take from the market hous- 
ing that the least flexible and resilient among 
us can still afford is cruel and irresponsible. 

We've been told the city plans to call for 
proposals to replace the Mount Royal under 
its area redevelopment plan known as The 
Quarters. The York Hotel is supposed to 
become part of an affordable housing project 
called Boyle Renaissance. The reality in the 
fields of broken dreams around these hotels 
(and all the other housing in the area that 
has been demolished and not yet replaced) is 
this: if you knock it down, they(the poor, the 
homeless, the addicted) will not go away. And 
another important they (the developers) will 
not come. And if someone finally builds 
something to replace what was lost, the poor 
will not come back: they won't be able to 
afford to. 

Or is that, in fact, the dream we think we 
want? ESN Staff 


Edmonton Street News Society AGM held May 19 


™ The Annual 
General 
Meeting of 
Edmonton 
Street News 
was held at 
Noodle Maker 
Café on May 
19. At the 
meeting, those 
present were 
able to sign up 
to become 
members of the 
ESN Society. 
This was fol- 
lowed by an 


election of the board for the coming year. 
Returning board members include Allan 
Sheppard, president, Jim Gurnett, vice-presi- 
dent, Tim Wilson, secretary, Linda Dumont, 
















Karen Leibovici 
Councillor, Ward 1 








2nd Floor, 
1 Sir Winston Churchill Sq, 
Edmonton, AB T5J 2R7 

Phone: 496-8120 Fax: 496-8113 
Email: karen.leibovici@edmonton.ca 


treasurer, and members-at-large Pedro 
Schultz and Sharol Penner. A new board 
member, Bobby Jo Halton was added to the 
board as a member at large. 

Person who would like to join the ESN 
Society or to serve on the board can submit 
the request and a resume to edmontonstreet- 
news@shaw.ca, mailing address: Edmonton 
Street News Society, 9533-106A Avenue, 
Edmonton, Alberta, T5H OS9. New board 
members can be added prior to then next 
annual general meeting. 

Following the AGM, guest speaker Harold 
Robinson spoke about his work as a residen- 
tial school ajudicator with the Indian Residential 
Schools Independent Assessment Prossess and 


as secretay for Metis Settlements Appeal Tribunal 


Parts of his speech will be published in the 
July issue of ESN. 
By Linda Dumont 


Ben 
Henderson 


Councillor, Ward 4 


Please Coutact Me 
ou Civic Tosues 


ben. henderson@edmonton.ca 
Phone 496-8146 | Fax 496-8113 
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More housing lost when 


Inner ity hotels closed 


sin Wicd 


i 


Victor and Mark Robillard said they used to drink in the bars “but there was too much vio- 


lence — 24 hours a day.” 


With both the York Hotel and the Mount 
Royal Hotel bars closed, 96th Street has 
become nearly deserted south of 106 Avenue, 
where 20 years ago there was a bustling 
night life with people walking between four 
hotels until the bars closed around 3 a.m. 
The Royal, renovated a decade ago, was the 
last to be shut down when the City of 
Edmonton purchased the building in April. 
Ten years ago, the International closed, leav- 
ing a parking lot where it once stood and 
prior to that, the Empire Hotel was also 
demolished. 

The York Hotel and the Mount Royal 
Hotel both provided housing by the day, or 
by the month for more than 40 people. The 
rooms were affordable for those on welfare 
and AISH incomes, and easily attainable 
because no damage deposit was required. 
Some tenants lived in the hotels for years, 
like ESN vendors George Desheneux who 
lived at the Mount Royal and Wendy Gladue 
who lived at the York Hotel. Since it closed in 
April, Wendy has been homeless, and she 
was recently hospitalized following a beating 









while out on the street. An amputee, who 
uses a wheel chair, she sells Edmonton 
Street News on Jasper Avenue. 

In March the City celebrated the success 
of the first year of their Ten Year Plan, but in 
looking at the plan and adding up the num- 
bers for people housed and new units being 
built, to get an accurate picture of the hous- 
ing situation it is necessary to subtract the 
number of people who have lost housing as 
well as the units lost. In like manner, when 
considering the closure of the bars, it is also 
necessary to look at the bigger picture, and 
to evaluate the effect on the surrounding 
community of having more people drinking 
in the alleys, on the sidewalks, at bus stops 
and in back yards. 

While the loss of housing for those left 
homeless is a serious matter, the people who 
frequented the bars expressed mixed feelings 
about their closure. 

Street Pastor Pedro Schultz said, “I think 
the York Hotel was the ideal location for a 
bar because the police station and ambu- 
lance are close by to keep an eye out. Since 







people are not allowed to drink in public, 
they now have nowhere to go but on some- 
body else’s property. And the hotels were one 
of the cheapest places to rent. There is a 
need for housing that you can rent without 
paying damage deposit. I think before the 
city tears down housing they should create 
replacement housing.” 

Glen Dumont, a former patron of the 
bars, said, “I knew everybody there. It was 
my stomping ¢ ground. Now you have to drink 
in the back alleys.” 

ESN vendor Paul Kailek said, “I’m glad 
the bars are closed. There was too much vio- 
lences 

One woman said the bars charged too 
much anyway, and now that it is summer, 
people can drink outside. Another person 
said he used to buy dope there, but it’s no 
problem, because there’s still lots of dope 
around. 

Photos and stories by Linda Dumont 


Rod (JR) said, “I don’t miss them. I was 
barred out anyway. It was just a spot for 
people to hang out. I used to like it when 
Ernie Gambler played music there. 


Jasper Place Health and Wellness Centre: 
Offering hope and friendship to an ailing 


The three block stretch on the north side 
of Stony Plain Road between 151 Avenue and 
154 Avenue is anchored on the east by a 
liquor store and on the west by the Jasper 
Place Hotel (still known to many by its for- 
mer name, the Klondiker) and its saloon. In 
between there is an almost solid string of sex 
shops, pawn shops, thrift shops, and used 
furniture stores. They aren't as rundown as 
similar businesses in other parts of the city, 
but these establishments announce to any- 
one who passes that poor and desperate peo- 
ple live in the area. This was once the busi- 
ness heart of the community of Jasper Place, 
a community that fell into hard times after it 
was absorbed into the Edmonton in 1964. 
The opening and expansion of West 
Edmonton Mall, from 1981 to 1999 probably 
contributed to the area's physical decay and 
resulting social stress. 

By 2006, people in the area expressed 
concerns that captured the attention of 
Murray Soroka, a successful operator of two 
franchises in the area. With his colleague 
Scotti Coles, Soroka spearheaded the found- 


Community 


ing of Jasper Place Health and Wellness 
Centre, known to many by its acronym, JP 
HAWC (pronounced “hawk”). They placed 
their centre at 15310 Stony Plain Road, close 
to the centre of the by-then-intimidating 
strip. 

In the four years since JP HAWC opened 
it doors, it has helped transform the neigh- 
bourhood. The poor, the homeless, and the 
addicted have not gone. The persistence in 
the area of businesses that cater to and 
serve people of limited and desperate means 
is evidence of that fact. But the atmosphere 
in the area has changed. People who used to 
hang out on the street now have a place to 
go for shelter, food, access to computers and 
faxes, showers, laundry facilities, a friendly 
greeting, and someone willing to listen. 
Drinking and drug-taking are not allowed, 
but there are few other restrictions. A prohi- 
bition against intoxication is also in place, 
but executive director Kyle Soroka says that 
rule is often overlooked in winter, if it is cold 
outside. 

Kyle Soroka says that, aside from a grant 


to help with its winter warming program, JP 
HAWC does not receive government money 
for its operations. Kyle credits his father's 
entrepreneurial focus and skills, the support 
of churches in the city, and private dona- 
tions to its supporting Visions Charitable 
Foundation for that capacity, which gives JP 
HAWC the freedom to make independent 
decisions. 

Former and current clients speak posi- 
tively about the centre and the support they 
have received there. Homeward Trust, the 
umbrella organization that oversees housing 
programs and funding in Edmonton, thought 
enough of JP HAWC's success to hire Murray 
Soroka and Scotti Coles away from the cen- 
tre to work on Homeward Trust's housing 
programs. Murray Soroka's son, Kyle, now 
serves as executive director. 

The lightly edited and condensed inter- 
views that follow give staff and volunteers a 
chance to tell their stories and share their 
passion and enthusiasm. See centre spread. 

By Allan Sheppard 
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Kyle Soroka: 
Building a community, 
one relationship at a time 


Kyle Soroka, 25, is the son of the : 
ele of a Place Health and Well 


the executive director's ck 
notes, some ongoing 
father. ee 

Kyle Soroka 
and we do like to tell c 
get; but we try and. get away om t 
where the first thing I ask you is whether 
you're a Christian or not. 

“The first thing you get asked when you 
come in here is “Hey, what's you name? How 
are you doing?” Because the biggest thing for | 

people here is, they're excluded from society 
out ee ae ae walk > no one NEE 


Maintaining the cycle of good 
Susan Rounding and 
Terri ee 


are full-time eae at t uP HAW 
Susan Rounding: “I came as 
I know Scotti pale, mn yas ( 


wanted to set my life up ‘so. a be ; 
working to come and volunteer. I did, in. 
September. The following May I was Gata 


on, because at the time they were looking for - 


a women's presence. That was two-an-a-half 
years ago. 

“I am mostly in charge of the women and 
things that are related to women. | take care 
of the kitchen and organize the things com- 
ing in. I'm a bit of an advocate—try to help 
‘them out wherever their needs are. 

“I started a ladies' group about an year- 
‘and-half ago. We meet at the Fusion 
owship Church on Thursday morning. I 
Vv about 40 attending—moms, kids, some 
It eae does 


wants to talk to the 
to a . shelter and 


, any more. 


- games. We eee 


thing. 


v worked at a Se of other he 


ployee at J PHAWC 
was homeless off and on for about five 
ast time I was homeless, I had lost a 
bunch of stuff from people I was stay- 
ing at, and I got tired of it. I was doing crack. 
I'm off the crack now. I've been clean for 
about a year. 
“J have five boys, all ewe up. I live by 
myself. 
“How I came about Badin this place, is 


one day I dropped in with a friend. She came 


over here looking for somebody, and I just 


“My story? I feel in my spiriuatity | this i 
_ where I need to be. I feel I'm growing a lot 


the occasional time. I pray every day. I find — 
my life a lot better for me, health-wise. | 
have people here | can open up to—my prob- 
lems, or anything that's happening in my 
life. They don't judge people here. 

“Since I've had my place, I've got in Con 
tact with my kids, cae os know where 


sat around and looked at people. People were - 


great, and I decided this was where I 


ed so friendly oe ‘SO 


a ee on the me od yes 
‘Perfect. Weill put oF on the oe ~ a : 


ae 


““Tve been now, ee a Jong time. I 


don' t drink. I don't do crack any more. | 


don't smoke weed any) more. I go to church 


ning ibe ice ive been. eee lot of tax 


in the last two. months. And I continue me do 


back taxes for people. I help people with 
resumes, looking to get back into the job_ 
market, help figure out how to search for | 
work or apartments, that sort of thing, on 
the computer. 

“I do a fair bit of one-on-ones. Clients 
come in and sometimes I'm the first person 


they see. Lots of relationship-building, listen- 
i ing to a s stories and trying to ae 


ifferent foster homes. 
“When I got my place downtown, I gota 


bus pass from AISH. I know for a. fact, if 1 


would have sat home, I'd have fallen back do 
into crack, | would have done my drugs, and 
what not. I knew that wasn't good for me, so 
said, Okay, this is best for me, to go out and 
volunteer every day here. And I've been doing 
it every day since then. I've only had maybe a 
month off. But I've been here every day 
since. From nine till five, 'm here. 

“It feels good for me. | feel more at peace, 
I think, more relaxed. No tension. Not wor- 


ried about this, worried about that.” 


ae ak into their 1 oon: That’ s the mi 
thing part of the cycle of good that goes on 
here. 





Homeless Connect provides 
services to those in need 







Homeless Connect Sunday, May 9, 2010 
attracted more than 1000 people to the Shaw 
Conference Centre where they took advan- 
tage of the free services made available by. 


Christian Community 
Church helps people 
find community 


The Christian Community Church 
(CCC), which meets at the old 
Paramount Theatre building on Jasper 
Avenue, has become a valuable resource in 
helping to meet the physical and spiritual 
needs of inner city people. They connect with 
the Women’s Dream Centre, the Pregnancy 
Care Centre, The Mustard Seed, and Hope 
Mission as part of their outreach. Their goal 
is to give people hope and to help people 
connect with God and find community say- 
ing, “We share life with others, engage with 
God and passionately live out what matters 
to him.” 

CCC offers food and fellowship 
Sunday evenings as well as resources such 
as clothing. Meals at CCC differ from those 
served at other soup lines in that they have 
as many as 15 volunteers, who try to 
befriend the people being served. Between 
150 and 200 people are fed weekly. 
Donations of meat, vegetables, juice; cutlery 
and plates are needed. 

Every Friday from 7 to 9 p.m. about 
20 people meet at the CCC for Celebrate 
Recovery, one of the newest ventures spon- 
sored by The Mustard Seed. Celebrate 
Recovery uses the 12 Steps of AA backed 
with scriptures. The purpose is to provide a 
safe place where people can support and 
encourage each other to seek and find hope 
in Christ as they work through their life’s 
hurts, habits and hang ups. Free sandwich- 
es, desserts and beverages are supplied. 

The Celebrate Recovery group at CCC 
is just one of several citywide. For further 
information about Celebrate Recovery call 
Caitlin ‘Beaton at 780-426-5600 or contact 
her at caitlin@mustard.ab.ca 

By Pedro Schultz 
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Above Photos by Paula Kirman : People get free glasses. 





and Edmonton Street News Society shared a table at 
Homeless Connect. 


businesses, not-for profits and other service 
providers as well as individual volunteers. 
Services included mental health assessment, 
library services, foot care, haircuts immu- 


nizations, birth control, prenatal support, 
laundry, housing information, employment 
and training services, spiritual counselling 
and much more. 


e 
oS 


Labour March for the workers of he world May 1, 2010. Photo by Linda Dumont 
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Below Photo by Linda Dumont, House of Refuge Mission 


Mama’s Chickens 


Chapter 21.2 
Final 
Sharol Spencer 


It seems that I have been dreading the 
telling of this tale more than anything in the 
world. Some would rather I not tell it and 
believe me that’s a great idea, but I can’t 
always take the easy way out. What’s most 
convenient isn’t always best for your soul. 

I was about to descend into darkness the 
likes of which I would never experience 
again. It was as if hell reached up with its 
ugly claws and swallowed me up, pulling me 
into a deep dark pit of despair. Every time I 
tried to climb up the slippery slopes would 
toss me back and close in on me again. Back 
again in the chasm of darkness, I would find 
myself totally alone with no hope and no one 
who cared. 

The one promise Doug kept was I always 
had a home, but whether that home had 
doors, food, or electricity was quite another 
thing. His jealous streak soon interfered with 
my dancing and as he insisted that he was to 
be the provider, I quit my job dancing with- 
out a qualm, believing the fairy tale had 
finally arrived. 

We moved into a small bed-sitting room 
that felt like heaven. I was enraptured by his 
attention and busied myself making a home. 
Yes it was humble but so what - it was a 
start. We had each other and that’s all that 
mattered at that time. My father wasn’t quite 
as delighted as I was and constantly asked, 
in his gruff voice, “Yeah, but when’s he going 
ta marry ya.” Marriage was never spoken 
about so I just tried to ignore the question. 

Now out of the party scene, I was content 
to settle down and stop my drinking so I was 
only drinking sociably now and then, howev- 
er-Doug didn’t have the same resolve as me 
and drinking still dominated his life. 

Being absent from work so much soon 
cost him his job. Without work he would 
came to the conclusion that we would be bet- 
ter off in Ontario. Ontario seemed to be the 
land of milk and honey for young Bluenoses 
at the time, so off we went on our journey 
full of hope and dreams of a better life. We 
landed at his uncle’s home in Belleville with- 
out notice. Being of a generous heart, he was 
quick to take us in and help Doug get a job 
and all was well in Paradise. Soon I encoun- 
tered a strange smell in Paradise that at first 
was hardly detectable - so faint that you 
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Edmonton Gold Bar 


Tel: 414-1015 
Fax: 414-1017 









Hugh MacDonald, MLA 
Edmonton-Gold Bar 
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Edmonton, Alberta T6A 0H7 
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doubted your own nose knowing it’s busi- 
ness. But sure enough, each day was 
marked with an increasing stench that filled 
my nostrils until I realized I were no longer 
in Paradise but living in a human garbage 
dump and the noose around my neck grew 
tighter and tighter 

Away from my friends and family, Doug 
began to change. At first the changes were 
subtle and I took them for caring, but with 
each passing day he became more domineer- 
ing and controlling until his suspicion and 
distrust ruled my life. He often came home 
from work speculating about mystery lovers 
that I was supposed to entertain in his 
absence. Knowing I had been raped by five 
black men he would ask, “Well how many 
n---ers did you fuck today baby?” Astounded 
by his cruelty I would break into a flood of 
tears to which he would respond “Ah come 
on ya know I’m only joking” as he ruffled my 
hair. Who was this malicious stranger I had 
entrusted with my life? 

We were living in a small apartment in his 
uncle’s house but even this was starting to 
fall apart. ; 

The first time he beat me I was totally 
astonishment. We had gone out for the 
evening and he had been drinking. On the 
way home, he insisted we get out of the taxi 
and walk. “Good,” I thought. “A nice walk on 
a warm summer’s night - how romantic.” As 
the taxi drove off the spell was broken by vile 
curses that assaulted my ears. Astonishment 
and fear tingled warnings through my brain 
saying, “Run, run as fast as you can. Don’t 
let him catch up.” But my short legs were no 
match for him. My head was sharply jerked 
back as my hair was ripped from my head. 
Sharp, fast fists pounded my tender unsus- 
pecting flesh as screams tore from my 
mouth. My interpolation and screams only 
seemed to further aggravate him in his 
attack on me. In an automatic reaction my 
hands covered my face to protect it but it 
was too late as the stony fists pummeled me. 
Anguish tore through my mind and body at 
the same time almost paralyzing me on the 
spot. Before my very eyes the one who had 
promised love and devotion turned into a 
monster of mammoth proportions. 

One by one the lights came on in the 
houses on the block as people were awak- 
ened by the commotion. Men and woman 
paraded out their doors in their robes and 
were shocked at what they saw. Several voic- 









es came to my aide yelling. “Leave her alone, 
take yer hands off her buddy.” But they did 
not leave the safety of their door stoops from 
which they could quickly run inside. Their 
cries only seemed to spurn him into a deeper 
wrath as he called back. “Fuck off - she’s my 
wife Ill do what I want with her.” In that one 
split second I broke free and headed for the 
safety of home. Once in side he would not 
dare touch me in front of his uncle. 

The cops were called. Five cars combed the 
bushes looking for my body. Meanwhile we 
were in our apartment. My eye was swollen 
badly as was my cheek. So far it was the 
only noticeable bruise. Doug pleaded with me 
not to tell the police. He said he was so sorry 
and wasn’t it all my fault? I shouldn’t have 
made him go out that night. The cops soon 
were told where we lived and his uncle called 
me to come up. I remember the young cop as 
he pleaded with me to expose Doug but I sat 
there with my head bowed down pulling my 
hair over the wounded side of my tear 
stained face and I lied. I lied for the one who 
a short while before had no mercy for me. Of 
course the cop didn’t believe me and left 
frustrated but I was convinced it was all a 
misunderstanding that would never happen 
again. Isn’t it funny that the one who had 
been so courageously beating me before the 
entire world now hid behind my skirts? 























PETER GOLDRING 


Member of Parliament 
Edmonton East 


RESTORING TRADITION 


The recent announcement that officers in the Canadian 
Forces Maritime Command would have the “executive 
curl,” a small loop of gold braid, returned to their uniforms 
was met with widespread approval from our sailors. 


The executive curl had been a part of Canadian naval 
uniforms since the inception of the Royal Canadian Navy 
in 1910. It was removed in 1968 when the government of 
the day united the different branches of Canada’s armed 
forces, and reinstituted to mark the Navy's centennial. 






Restoring the curl is a small thing, a change to uniform 
insignia that would probably go unnoticed by the vast ma- 
jority of Canadian civilians. But it means a lot to those who 
care about our military and its traditions. 





Canada has a proud military history, one we have too 
often failed to teach. Our soldiers, sailors and airmen put 
their lives on the line daily in their service to the people of 
Canada. Whether it is helping Canadians deal with crises 
at home (such as the Winnipeg flood), helping those in 
need elsewhere (as in Haiti after the 2010 earthquake), or 
serving in a traditional military role (Afghanistan), our ser- 
vice men and women are outstandingly professional, with 
the highest of reputations. 









In this year of the Navy's centennial perhaps it is time to 
restore another tradition, the traditional name of the ser- 
vice. Until 1968 the sailors of Canadian Forces Maritime 
Command were proud to be known as the Royal Cana- 
dian Navy, part of a tradition that began with the Royal 
Navy hundreds of years ago. After all, the ships of the Ca- 
nadian fleet still carry the traditional designation HMCS for 
Her Majesty's Canadian Ship. 







The Royal Canadian Navy had a long and honourable 
tradition that today’s sailors know and appreciate. It is time 
to give them the name back. 


What do you think? 
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True Community 


“If people would look at the world with 
open hearts the world will change. All it 
takes is one person to change.” Lenoose 
Martial 


It would be hard to find a man as happy 
and filled with hope as was Lenoose 
(Leonard) Martial in the last few months of 
his life. His broad smile lit up the Farmer’s 
Market where he sold the Edmonton Street 
News on Saturday mornings. He positively 
glowed with joy. 

Everything was finally going right. After 
thirty years of addiction, eating from garbage 
bins, and sleeping on sidewalks, Martial 
went sober and through the help of Boyle 
Street Services got himself a home. 

It was the first time that he had a home 
since graduating from the Blue Quills 
Residential School — a place he said turned 
him into an animal. Sexually abused by a 


classmate and taught to drink by older boys _ 


at the age of nine, Martial knew nothing b 
street life. “I was used to that kind of life,” 
explains Martial. “{ thought that that’s the : 
way it was.” 

Now that that he had ae own: eee ae 
day became a new adventure. Even the sim- 
plest tasks delighted him. “I didn’t know how 
to buy groceries, | had to learn all that,” he 
explains with a smile of satisfaction. “ The 
first time I went in the store and paid for 
everything, that was foreign to me.” 

But learning to shop and take care of 
himself was not the only big change. Martial 
began to discover something he never knew 
was possible. He began to grow as an artist. 
With the aid of a new computer, he 
researched contemporary poetry and began 
to write. Moreover, he was introduced to 
photography though a project at Boyle Street 


A Tribute 


The imprints 
that parents leave in 
their children’s lives 
become the founda- 
tion that serves to 
establish a child’s 
identity. 

I champion the 
men that knowingly 
focus and commit 
themselves to make a difference in their 
children’s lives. 

Being a father is the sharing of the heart, 
it is the undertaking of an incredible journey. 

Being a father is creating a magical world 
in the life of your children when love and 
acceptance is fluently provided. 

Being a father is being the source where 
children are able to embrace their incredible 
uniqueness. 

Being a father is being the source of 





Services. 

Photography became Martial’s passion; 
he carried the camera wherever he went. It 
was more than a love of nice scenery: pho- 
tography became a way of linking the rest of 
us “normies” to his beloved homeless com- 
munity. “The creator wanted me to let people 
know that he works and talks through peo- 
ple,” he explained. “The first path he sent me 
on was taking pictures of life as how I’ve 
seen it.” 

Martial’s pictures express boundless 
compassion, but he never idealized. For 
instance, one of the pictures depicts his 
friend drinking. Martial asked permission to 
take the picture; the friend said yes, and 
passed out. Martial captured the prostrated 
body of his friend against the harsh texture 
of the street accentuated by the side lighting 
of the evening sun. The sidewalk becomes a 


to Fathers 


encouragement instead of criticism and belit- 
tlement. 

Being a father is being the source where 
children find unconditional love instead of 
rejection. 

Being a father is becoming a leader and 


rejecting the idea of being an enforcer through 


physical or verbal abuse. 

God created men to be the champions in 
their children lives where their spirit of free- 
dom is developed through encouragement 
and acceptance, this is the wind underneath 
their wings that allows them to soar and 
become incredible human beings. 

God called parents to shine on the chil- 
dren’s lives, to protect them, respect them 
and give them unconditional love. 

I honor every father that has enriched 
the lives of his children 

In incredible and divine ways. 


Maria B. 


-Lenoose (Leonard) Martial 


decomposing ancient tomb: timeless, beauti- 
ful and deadly. 

There is note of whimsical humor in 
some of the photos. In another image, 

Martial depicts his friend who sells ESN. The 
friend is sitting right down on the street 
amidst a carpet of dirty snow, His eyes look 
penetrating and vulnerable: his hand out- 
stretched in a sign of peace. 

Martial dreamed that his photography 
would depict the homeless as he saw them: 
people with talents who form a true, ag 
community. He wanted Albertans to stop — 
turning their eyes away when they See a 
street person. Just as in his photos, Martial 
hoped people would look directly into the _ 
eyes of his beloved community. “May the cre- 

ator be with you to look at the homeless as _ 
people,” he said. “They also have a heart and 
its up to everyone to open that heart.” 

Martial did not live to see his photos 
exhibited. He passed away from pneumonia. 
But the impressive body of his work has __ 
been preserved. A grant from Grant = 
MacEwan University will cover costs of fram- 
ing and the Extension Gallery will exhibit re 
photos. Martial’s writing and pictures will — 
also be published the June issue of Alberta 
Views. His dreams were not in vain. _ 
Thousands of Albertan’s will see what o: 
homeless man achieved once he finally had a 
home. By Agniesyka Matejko_ a 
“The World of True Community” ay 

























Extension Galley, Enterprise Square 
10230 Jasper Ave 
Works Art and ae Festival 


on June 28th ioe six ad nine PM. 
Complimentary snacks will be served. 





During the period of homelessness, the 
government fails to recognize the true and 
faithful way that mankind has failed to 
achieve. 

Our family of mankind recognizes children 
of the world for their leadership that will fol- 
low. 

Elders throughout mankind recognnize men 
of leadership. 

Men of leadership need to recognize the 
needs of the world through Jesus Christ. 


By Paul Kailek 


